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Virtue in a Cottage, Cc. 
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SALLYY BARK was the youggeſt 
child of poor Peter and Betty Bark. Who 
having a very large family, could not 
lord to pay for putting her to ſchool, 
neither had they much time to attend 
to her, as Peter was obliged to go out 
to day-labour, and Berty took in waſh- 
ing. She was a very good woman, 
and took all the pains ſhe. could to in- 
ſtruct her children in their duty. But "I 
you may ſuppoſe ihe could not beſtow _ 
much time upon them, to teach them 

to read, or work with their needle. -- 
Some of her children were very good 
nd minded all ſhe ſaid to them, age 
al more than many do, whg.have:: - 
nuch money, pains, and time y 268-5 | 
won their education. It certwr vis” 
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a ſad thing, when children who are | wl 
dleſſed with good friends, both able I an 
Lang willing to inſtruct them, will not || we 
1 attend to, or give themſelves the trou- I} bac 
3 ble to mind what is ſaid to them. Yet 114 
this very often is the caſe, and you to 
| may frequently ſee children who have to 
$ Had great pains taken with them, be- | the 


[ having worſe than thoſe who have col 
received yo inſtruction at all. But it ] 
is a great ſhame when it fo happens, ton 


poor and good will be loved more than I her 
thoſe who are rich and naughty, Mrs. you 
Bark uled often, as ſhe ſtood at her fl mui 
waſhing-tub, totell her children what I her: 
0 great ad vantage they would find in be- R 
ing good, and three or four of them the) 
fi have been frequently ſcen around her, Igive 
liſtening very attentively to her in- lee) 
ſtructions. She would tell them little not 

ſtories of good children, how ha p) ſe 

they were, and how much beloved by 

all who knew them. "And ſhe aiſoMnot] 


"| And no doubt thoſe children who are by 
| 
| 


told them about naughty boys and girlsFlune 


whe 
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who would not mind their parents, 
and therefore grew up bad men and 
women, and ſeveral of them came to- 
bad cnds. In this manner (though, as 
1 {aid before, ſhe had not much time 
to beſtow upon them) yet ſhe ſtrove 
to teach them their duty, and make 
them as good and as uſeful as the. 
could. 
Little Sally was particularly care ful 
to mind all the ſaid to her, and tried, 
e by every mean in her power, to pleaſe 
1 © her father and mother. She was but 
. young, ſo that ſhe could not be of 
r much ſervice, yet ſhe tried to maks, 
it © herſelf as uſeful as poſſible. 
| Many children do nat care how dirty 
m they are, or how much trouble they 
r, Ngive; but little Sally took great eate to A | 
n- keep herſelf dos and 11 ſhe could” * 
le not make or waſh her own N 
Ihe was very cautious not to digt by 
7 ſpoil them. Our poor dear father and 
o mother work fo hard, ſhe would m: | 
r1sYtimnes . that I am ſure we need not. 
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add to their trouble by being careleſs, 
and ſpoiling, and tearing, and dirting 
our cloaths. But we muſt make them 
laſt as long as we can, and take care 
to keep them clean too, that they may. 
look neat and comfortable. This cer- 
tainly was a very juſt way of thinking, 
and ſhewed great goodnels of heart, as 
well as uncommon underſtanding, 
One day as little Sally was going of 
an errand for her mother, her foot 


ſlipped, and ſhe fell down in the mud, 
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juſt before Mrs. Flight's door, who 
happened to be ſtanding at her win- 
dow, and ſaw her tumble. As Sally 
was not at all hurt, ſhe got up agam 
directly. But what attracted Mrs, 
Flight's notice, was to ſee what great 
care ſhe took the moment ſhe was up 
to wipe her gown, and bruſh the dirt 
from her bonnet, Her hands were 
both covered with mud, and after ſhe 
had ſhook ſome ol it off, ſhe went to 
4 puddle and very tidily waſhed them 
in it, and wiped them upon a blue and 
white handkerchief ſhe had in a little 
Town ſtuff pocket. Mrs. Flight ſec- 
ng her take ſo much pains to clean 
ierſelf, threw up the ſaſh, and ſpoke 
o her. You ſeem, ſaid the, to be a 
idy little girl, and to be trying to clean 
jourſelf very nicely; but I doubt you 
vill not ſucceed, for whilit-you ſtoop 
lown to waih your hands in that pud- 
le, you drag the bottom of yor-pet- 


coats in the mud. 8 
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Sally made her a courteſey, and look- 
ing up very good-humouredly, ſaid, 
O! dear me! I did not think of that, 
but my hands are ſo naſty, Ido not 
know what to do with them. Should 
you like to come in and waſh them? 
laid Mrs. Flight, Sally bluſhed, and 
courtelying again, replied in a low 


voice, I ſhould like it Madam; but 1 


mult not do that. Why, my dear, 
muſt not you? ſaid the lady, if I alk 
you, I think you may, Thank you 
Madam, {ſaid Sa/ly; but I am ſo dirt 
and naſty, Well, if that is all, re 
plied Mrs, Flight, I will let you come 
in. She then very kindly went to open 
| the door herſelf, and calling a maid 
deſired her to let the little girl go im 

the ſcullery, and be waſhed and clean 
ed, and when ſhe is ſo, added ſhe 
bring her up into the parlour to me 
Sally ſoon waſhed her hands, and the 
maid obligingly helped her to wip 
her gown, and then intioduced her te 
her miltreſs, ſaying, Here Macy 
2 en 


——q3?8 


this is a nice little laſs, and ſhe ſpeaks 
as civil as can be. 


—— * 
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or any work he can get; and my mo- 
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* pick up ſticks, and blow the fire, and Þ 


ſaid Salſy, that coſts a deal of money, E. 
and my mother cannot afford it, tie" 


mon, ſaid ſhe, and my father goes out 
to dig, or make hay, or mend banks, 


ther waſhes all day to help to get a lit- 
tle money to buy us victuals. And pray}: 
how many brothers and ſiſters have]. 
you? aſked Mrs, Flight, O! repliedþ 
Sally, there is a number of us, Mall [ 
I have four brothers and three ſiſters:Þ 
my brother Sam is the eldeſt, and John 
the youngeſt, And I am the leaſt ſe 
girl and my ſiſter Molly the oldeſt girl. |: 

ou ſeem a nice little girl, faid Mrs. s 
Flight, pray can you work, or read ? fi 
No Madam, I wiſh I could; but my 
mother has no time to teach me. I can ſa 


go of errands for my mother, and I 
can ſay the catechiſm; but I cannot fi 
work, or read. But if your mother, | 
replicd Mrs, Flight, has not time Y 
teach you herſelf, why does ſhe not 

ſend you to ſchool? Becauſe, Madam, 
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outlan hardly, ſhe ſays, buy us bread to 
nks, lat, or cloaths to cover us, for we eat 
mo- great number of loaves of bread 
 lit-fvery week, more than ſhe well knows 
prayſow to pay for, Molly and Beth, and 
naveſunm, and Will, did go to ſchool; but 
lied Jnce my mother has had ſo many chil- 
lam zlren, they have left off, and none of 

ters: he reſt of us ever went. You ſay, re- 
Jobn pined Mrs. Flight, that you can re- 
leaſt ſeat the catechilm, pray how did you 
girl, parn that? O! my mother teaches 
Mrs. Js while ſhe is buſy at her waſh-tub, 
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ad ? 


my 


Can 


JitnQ; lo begin, there is a good het 


id the child. And ſhe has alſo taught þ 1 


s ſome of Dr, Wart's hymns, while ſe 
as been waſhing. Can you repeat 
ny? inquired Mrs. Flight; if you can, I 
Lonld like {2 hear you. My brothers 
id ſiſters, Madam, returned Sally, can 
y a good many; but I only know one. 
Ft my dear, then let me hear you 
y that, replied Mrs. Flight, I take 
eat delight in hearing children re- 
parſe hymns, if they fpeak plain and 
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Sally, Sally bluſked, and making 
little courteſey, began as follows: 


Co 


* 99 w 
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10 How h the litiie buſy bee, 
g 1 Impro.e each ſhining hour, 
'y 4 And gather horey all the day, 
\ NY = om es ry op'ning flow? 
15 How (kilful'y ſhe builds her cell! 
hy How neat ſhe ſpreads the wax ? 


b 
* 
"hy 
Tk.” 

1 
i 


And labours hard to tie it well, 3g 
With the ſweet food ſhe makes. 


In works of labour or of ſkill, | 
F would be baſy too; . 
For all will find ſome miſchief ſtill, 
For idle hands to do. 


1 d? 


In beols, or 2vork, or bealthf6/ play, 
Let my firſt years be paſs dl, 
y That. may give for r day, 

Some good account at laſt, 
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= Little Sa/ly repeated the above hymn 
? Hh clear and properly, that Mrs. Flight 
as quite plealed with her, and gave 
ra penny, telling her ſhe would cer- 
ainly very ſoon call upon her mother, 
nd 1f ſhe ſound by her mother's ac- 
ount of her, that ſhe was a good 
hild, and deſerving of her notice, ſhe 
'ould be a friend to her, and {end her 
d ſchool, where ſhe might have an 
o portunity of learning to read and 
Jork, that ſhe might be able, when 
grew older, to get her own living, 
d be fit to go out to ſervice. 
Sally thanked her a great many times 
r her kindneſs, promiſing to be very 
Il, d, and to exert herſelf to the ut- 
pſt, not only to earn her own live 
„ but alſo to help her parents. 
e then made a courteſey, and ran 
ne as faſt as poſlible, to acquaint 
| mother with her good fortune, 
”. When her mother firſt ſaw her, ſhe. 
» an to chide her for ſtaying fo long, 
her errand. You naughty gittle 
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girl, ſaid ſne, (giving her a pull by her 
arm as ſhe ſpoke) where have you 
been all this lime ? How often have 
I told you to make haſte when ſent of 
a meſſage, and not to {tay playing in 
the ſtreets? I am very angry with vou, 
come, give me the tea and lugar von 
went for; but 1 aſſure you, you ſhall 
nat have a taſte of either; you ſhall go 
wichout, till you remember better wha 
is ſaid to you, and mind and muke 
haſte when bid you, 

Little Sally, who was a mild ant 
good. tempered child, could not heli 
crying at the diſpleaſure of her m 
ther, although ſhe was conſcious ſhf 
did not deſerve it, Indced, mothe 
{aid the, ſobbing ſo ſhe could ſcarce 
be underſtood; J have not beef 
naughty at all, I am /ure J have no 
] tumbled down, and a lady bid me g 
into her houſe and be de and . 
aid I was very good, and I Mall lea 
ſome more hymns beides the Lit 
buſy Bee, he ſays, and know how 


# wo! 
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her Mork, and read, and earn my own liv- 
you ing too, ſhe ſays, and go to ſchool as 
have Hell and Beth uled to do. And ſhe 
nt of fill come ſoon to aſk you about me. 
ig in HAnd ſo pray mother do not tell her I 
vou, hm naughty; for I am ure I am not, 
r vonÞnd if you tell her I am, ſhe will not 
; {nallJet me go.to ſchool. 
all ga Mrs. Bark, who was a very reaſon- 
- w hathble good woman, and at all times wil- 
mekqing to hear what her children had to 
ay in their own defence, before ſhe 
d arS$umiſhed them, liſtened very atten- 
ot helivcly to her little girl's account. Then 
er mdhidding her leave off crying, ſhe fat 
ous ſnfown in a little old nurſing chair, that 
notheſtood by the fire, and drawing her to- 
ſcarcelyard her, in a more gentle manner 
t began ſhe did upon her firſt entry, 
ve noyiped her eyes with the coarſe cleth- | 
d meg 
and 
zall lea 
e Lit 
how 
N 82 


f 


vl 
v 


: 


»lnch was pinned round her, to keep 
ner clothes from rubbing againſt the 
waſhing-tub. Then putting her arm 
round her, and giving her a kiſs, as ſhe: 
2&1] up her chin with her other hand 
Well, do not, faid ſhe, break your: 
little heart; but let me hear all aboufft 
this hiſtory, for you cry ſo I cannof! 
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} underitand you. And pray, in thqt. 
x | 0 firſt place, let me know who the ladys. 

1 10 is that is to come to ſee me? h 
? 1 OW” li.deed, I do not know, mor $1 


32 
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ſaid Sally; but ſhe very Kindly took 
me into her houſe to have me clean- 
7 ed, for I was all over mud, and ſhe 
save me a penny, and aſked me all 
44 about ou, and my father, and how 
== | many brothers and ſiſters I have. and 
I ſaid my hymn to her, and ſhe ſaid I 
was a nice civil little girl, and if ſhe 
hears a good account of me, ſhe will 
take notice of me and fend me to 
{chool. p 
A kind lady indeed, ſaid Mrs. Bark; 
and bleſs her, whoever ſhe is. But 
did ſhe tell you aubex ſhe would come? 
No, mother, ſaid the child, ſhe did 
not ſay «her it would be; but I with 8 
| it may be to-day. Aye! I wiſh ſo too, il 
ſaid the good woman; but if there is 
any chance of that, I muſt not fit thus, 
[but get to my tub again, that I may 
of forward my waſh, and, if poſſihla, ſet IM 
things in order a little. Then preſſing 
Sally to her boſom, and giving her 8) 
hearty kiſs, ſhe told her to be a go 
motheſſgirl, and not doubt but ſome how or 
ſa Ba: other af 
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other ſhe would be taken care of, for 
God, ſaid ſhe, will never ſuffer thoſe 
3 who put their truſt in him, 
and pray to him, and do their duty. 
She then roſe from her ſeat, and very 
cheerfully returned to her work, 
pleaſing herſelf with the thought of 
the kind lady's notice of her child. 
Little Sally, who was quite com- 
forted by her mother's pardon and 
g00d-humour, ran to ſeek for her bro. 
ther John, and, with great delight, 
told him all that had happened to her, 
He kiſſed her with the fondeſt affec- 
tion, and propoled their ſetting off to 
acquaint their father with their hap- 
ineſs. But as their good mother ne- 
ver ſuffered them to run about the 
ſtreets, without her knowing where 
they were going, Sally firſt went to 
alk her leave to go ſeek for their fa- 
ther, ſaying, ſhe very well knew which 
Held he was at work in. Mrs. Bark, 
Who was not without ſome hopes that 
$ the lady would preſently call, did not 
8 DN ; chule 
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chuſe they ſhould be abſent, and there- 
fore refuſed letting them 90. Sally felt 
ſorry at the diſappointment of her 
wiſhes, and waiking flowly back to 
John, told him they might not go to 
their father. May not go, ſaid John, 
avhy may we not? But I «vill though, 
for. I do not like to ſtay at home. 01 
Do not talk ſo, ſaid 82 ly, for our mo- 
ther will be angry if vou do: Je ul 
know we muſt not go out if ſhe does 
not like it, and I am fare, if my father 
knows we come to him when my mo- 
ther bids us not, he will be very angry 
too, and may be beat us. I do not 
care, {aid Jahr, I will go for all that. 4 
Now do not be a naughty boy, replied al 
Sallr, I am ſure. you had better not. 
vou know we are never comfortable © 
when we are naughty, Only rememeyp 
ber the laſt time you would not mind 
what your father ſaid to you, how ſors® 
ry you were afterward when he thraſh * 
ed you, and you promiſed then, you 
would not be ſo naughty again ſou 
B 4 ſurely. 
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ſurely Jon, you will not break your 
promiſe, will you? I did not promiſe, 
ſaid John, that I would not go ſeek for 
my father if 1 liked it. No, to be ſure, 

vou did not promiſe Mat, replied Sally, 
but you promiſed to be g good, and mind 
what was {aid to you. And if you now 


do what my mother bids you not, you 


will not be good, nor will you mind 
what the ſays to you, and {o you will 
break your promiſe, and be a 'very 
naughty boy, I cannot help that, 
ſaid Fehr, in a growling voice, I vill 
go. And away he w alked, while little 
Sally begged of him to return, and be 
good. But he paid no attention to her 
good advice, and waiked on. 

He did not chuſe to go out at the 


door, becauſe then his mother would 


have ſeen him, and called him back. 
So he clambered over {ome pales 
which ſurrounded their little garden, 
in doing of which, he Broke down 
one of them and tore his clothes. 


He 


. 701 
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He then paſſed through ſeveral 
fields, till he came to one which was 
no thoroughfare, and only kept as a 
carden-ground ; but he thinking it was 
the way to his father, he ſcrambled 


through the hedge, and, by ſo doing, . b 


1 
: 


he ſcratched his face a great deal, and 
got a thorn into his hand. He then 
walked ſome little way very quietly, 
looking at his“ and, and trying to ſuck 
out the thorn, But all his endeavouts 
were to no purpole, fo he determined 
to leave it alone, till he could get one 
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of His ſiſters to help him. Then ra; 

ing his eyes from his hand to loo, !. 
around him, he diſcovered a fine quan. | 
tity of nice voung turnips. So with- 

out conſidering whether they belonged] a 
to him or not, he began to eat one, fu 
and to put two or three into his pocket. I ſo 
When on a ſudden, to his great terror, ſl 
a dog ſeized hold of him by the leg, þ, 


and began ſhaking his. alt terribly, 
_ FJobnlet fall the turnip he was catgiſ 
ing, and ſcreamed out violently, Ul ſon 


* 
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ay | is cries brought ſome men, who were 
20, | vorking at the farther part of the gar- 
an-. den, to his aſſiſtance. | 
th-l As ſoon as they had driven the dog 
ged away, they inquired who he was? and 
ne, what he wanted? John was crying, 
cet. io he could hardly be underſtood, 
ron, whilſt he told them his name, and that 
leg, fl he was going to his father. 
Your father, ſaid they, why does 
I your father work here? What buſinels 
have you to come here? O] {aid one 
of the men, I ſee what his buſineſs is, 
a young rogue! his buſineſs is to flea? 
turnips, Look here, he has got his 
pocket -full, and that is the reaſon 
Jowler ſeized him! Aye! ſaid ano- 
ther, if we had known that Jowler 
ſhould have ate him before we would 
have come to help him; but ſee how © 
Inis leg bleeds; he cannot walk ſo, for 
he will bleed to death if he does; we 
y. muſt take him into the houle, and ſee 
catYil miſtreſs can bind it up, and put 
tihſomething to it to ſtaunch it a little. 
"oy Come 
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doc, and bound it up very carefulſat 


- a5 ter 
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Come, you young rogue, come along 
it is a pity the dog did not tear youfſ | 
leg off, and that would teach you ho 
you ſtole turnips again. 

They then carried him into t 
houſe to their miſtreſs, who, upo 
hearing what had brought him int 
that condition, ſaid, if at is the ca 
indeed, I do not ſee any reaſon that 
ſhould trouble myſelf to get my plai 
ter, or rag, to bind up the leg of I |: 
thief: it would have been better, 
think, a great deal, if you had carrichitl 
him before the juſtice, and got him this 
have ſent him to priſon, But comg h 
let us ſee what mult be done to it; nqt, 
that I would have any thing to dnt 
with him, if it were not for his pods 
mother. I know ſhe is an honeſt god. ; 
creature as ever lived, and for her {al ' 
Iwill look at this young chap's lerg 
She then fetched ſomething to waſhF h 
wich, which ſhe thought would doþg 
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rrichith rag. Whilſt ſhe was performing 
im tis kind office, ſhe continued talking 
ome him of the crime he had been guilty 
3 DF, in ſtealing tlie turnips, and repre. 
to qnted to him, the dreadful conſequen- 
Po&s which would certainly follow, if 
gocqe allowed himſelf to take what did 
r fafot belong to him. Fack crying, both 
s leſfrough ſhame, and alſo with the pain 
aſh F his leg, which was very badly tn, 
do hd ſmarted violently with the ſtuff 
e full at was put to it, declared he did not 
tend to „cal, he did not think juſt 
Wi ung. 
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taking a turnip or two was ſtealing 
or he would not have done it. 
What! ſaid the good woman, is not il 
taking what does not belong to you"! 
ſtealing? Pray what do you call it, if p 
it is not ſtealing? And as you though 1 
there was no harm in i taking a ture 
nip or «wo, lo I 4 not if you had 
found a heap of halfpence you would? 
have taken a few of them, or 7 of © 
guinca or two, if they had lain in you 
way. But 1 aflure you, I think taking al 
turnips, or apples, or pears, or nay: 
or any thing which does not belong te 
vou is fealizg, and, take my word ff 
it, if you continue to do ſuch on ou 
you will certainly ſuffer for them: 
laſt ; for that is the way all-rogues be 
gin. They take ſome little trifle, F** 
turnip may be, firſt, and think ther(© 
is no harm in uf doing that. An 
then they take another trifle, and thef 
another, till, by degrees, they do ng. 
icruple taking any thing they want, 
*r ean but contrive to get it; * 


la 
d 
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laſt they become downright thieves 
d come to an untimely end, as you 
notiill certainly do, if you continue theſe 
youſpughty tricks, Beſides, you have 
t, ifoke down the hedge, and that will 
19ht t money, as well as time and trou- 
ture too, to mend it, all which you 
have robbed us of, as you have been 
duldhe cauſe of it. She then called one 
W | the men, and deſired him to carry 
hc boy home, as he was unable to 
Kinddalk, or even ſet his foot to ihe 
bund. 3 
Whilſt Jack by his folly was thus 
inging himſelf into dilgrace and 
double, poor Sally was in lad diſtreſs 
home, occaſioned by her love for her 
other, with whom ſhe could not 
ar to fee his parents angry. It was 
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therlentioned before, that in getting over 
And pails, which fenced in their little 


the rden, he broke one of them down, 
„nchd very loon after he was was gone, 
Ait, 

2 the 
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yur or five hogs found their Way 
pg rough the hole, and rooted up all” 
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the carrets. ſallads, and nice cabbage 
which were growing in a fine flouriſh 
ing manner, and was very uictul in the 

family, frequent!y ſerving them to dine 
upon, as they could not afford to buy 
meat. Mrs. Bark was going into her 
garden to hang out her clothes, when 
to her ſurprize, and great concern, ſhe 
el theſe enemies to her gar 
den, 1 and cating as faſt as they 


coul | 
The poor woman put dawn the 


baſket, and clapping her hands toge- 


ther, cried out, O! blels me! what 
ſhall we do? We ſhall be all ruined 
and {tarved. Here, Sam, Will, Fack, 
Sally, where are you all! ) Sally was 
the only one wirhin hearing ef her 
mother's call, and ſhe came running 
directly to her, inquiring what was 
the matter! O! matter, my dear, ſaid 
her mother, matter enough; thele fil 
thy hogs have eat up all the cabbages 
and grubbed up the carrc ts, and every 
thing elſe that was to ſerve us for 11 
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or the next half year. The entrance 
being but ſmall through which they 
made their way into the garden, it was 
ſome time beſore goody Bart and her 
aug! tet Sally could make them return 
through it again, At length, however, 
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"> though not without great difficulty, 
they drove them all out, and Mrs. 
22 picking up the pale which was 
il, proke down on the inſide, inquired 
es how it came {o? Somebody ſaid the 
05 muſt have done it. One of the boys 
Hall now has done this miſchief, Whois 
0! 888 
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be angry, for J am ſure he did not? 
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Jack? Poor Cay, who knew tha 
Jack had done it, and alſo that he 
was gone out contrary to his mother'; 
orders, coloured as red as fire, and 


without giving any anſwer, was walk 


ing in doors. But her mother, wh 
oblerved her confuſion, called he 
back. Come here, Sally, ſaid ſhe, and 
tell me this moment. all the whole 
truth, and every thing you know about 
theſe broken pales, for I am ſuare you 
are guilty, ſo you muy as well tell me 
the hone! truth, for nothing elie ſhall 
fave you from being heartily drubbed 
indeed! indeed! mother, replied little 
Sally, burſting into tears, 1 am no 
guilty, indeed I did not do it. Wh 
did then? ſaid her mother, for I a 


Areyou know. Yes, to be ſure, ſal 
Saliy, 1 caxnot ſay that I do not knw 


but prey do not alk me to tell you, f 


1 cannot find in my heart to do thz 
© becauſe if I do, you will be fo ang 


with Jack. But pray mother, do ne 


ten 


11 
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tha tend to break the pales, or let in the 
t hel hags. 
ner Well, what was the caſe? inquired 
and Mrs. Bark, tell me the whole of the 
alk matter; you know very well Sally that 
whdl I am never angry with any of you, 
hc} unleſs you deſerve it. I do not love 
and naughty children, nor do I know who 
hold does; but I am ſure I always pardon 
bout any accident; though it is very vex- 
youſl atious to have miſchief done, when I 
1 ml can ſo little afford it. 
ſhall Your father and I ſlave, and ſlave, 
bed all day to provide for you, and get a 
L1ttleſ little food to put into your mouths, and 
nol then think you, is it not very pro- 
Wü voking to have things broke and 
ſpoiled only by the careleſſneſs of you 
children, Here the damages I am 
rau ſure, which Tack has done us, by let- 
„ fas ting in theſe naſty hogs, is more than 
the ja guinea, for the cabbages were grow- 
ing finely, and ſo were the other things 
too, and would have made us many @ 


| 


C 2 as 


comfortable dinner. But however, bad 
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as it 1s, if it was only an accident, and 
the boy did not do it on purpoſe, I will 
forgive him, only pray let me hear 
how it happened, {or 1 am ſure by your 
Jooks you can tell me. Sally was juſt 
going to reply, when they were inter. 
rupted by the noiſe of a thumping 
againſt the door at the front of the 
houſe, and an unknown voice calling 
out, Here! miſtreſs! goody Bark, are 
you there? I am coming, cried Mrs, 
Bars, as ſhe &miſhed hanging a ſheet 
acroſs her line, I am coming directly. 

She then went to the door, but 
greatly was ihe ſhocked upon opening 
it, to {cc her ſon upon a man's back, 
crying pitiouſly, and his leg bound up, 
covered with blood, 


Blels 


cls 
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Blefs my heart ! exclaimed ſhe, what 
is the mattcr? O! miſtreſs, are you 
mother Bark? ſaid the man, Yes, yes, 
replied ſhe haſtily ;' dut pray what is 
the matter with Jack? Why Jack is 
a young rogue, ſaid the man, he breaks 
hedges, and ſteals tur: 1ps, and our ho- 
neſt dog Jowler caught Fm in the fact, 
and held him tight by the leg. It is a 


merc he did not tcar it off, for he is 


a vaſt fine dog, and ngyer lets go his 
prey when once he has hezed it, My 
maſter keeps him on purpole to guard 


G 3 
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his grounds, and one time he caught a 
man by the hand, and, as ſure as you 
are alive, he ſnapped clean off three 
of his fingers. It was Tom Rownd's eldeſt 
boy, who was afterward tranſported 
for ſtealing lead off the 'Squire's ſum- 
mer-houſe. Do not you remember it? 
I think you muſt have heard of it, for 
it made a great ſtir at the time. 

Aye, I remember it well enough, re- 
plied Mrs. Bart; but pray tell me all 
about my chiid's leg, what has been 
done to it? let me look at it. In my 
opinion, ſaid the man, you had better 
not unbind it, for my miſtreſs put ſome 
of her fine ſtaff to it, and ſhe does 
great cures I allur: you. One time, as 

was working in the garden, I cut my 
hand all round here ({aid he, pointing 
with his finger to the ſcar that remain- 
ed) it ran down a ſhower of blood, and 
all over my breeches and ſtockings b 
the time I got within the doors, i [ 
looked as if I Hd been in a ſlaughter= 
houtc, I really thought I ſhould 1 
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bled to death, and that my hand had 
been cut off almoſt, So J ſet myſelf 
down upon the firſt chair I met with, 
and ſaid to the maid, O! Berry, I am 
a dead man, do run and call your miſe 
treſs, for I ſhall certainly bleed to 
death, 

Away ſhe ran, ſqualling out help! 
help! Tocph will bleed to death. Down, 
comes my miſtreſs like a lapwing. 
What is the matter? ſaid ſhe, what is 
the matter? O! madam, ſaid I, I have 
cut off my hand, I believe. Phoughl 
nonlen{(>, {aid ſhe, 1 ſee it there. Then 
ſhe came and looked at it, and told me 
not to be frightened, I will put ſome- 
thing to it, which, I dare ſay, will ſoon 
heal it. So ſhe went and fetched a 
bottle and {ome rag, and ſoaked it well 
with the ſtuff, and bound it up. There, 
ſaid ſhe, I doubt not, but that will 
cure it; but be ſure and do not open 
it again, and come to me to-morrow, 
and I will put ſome more to it. Well, 
l went to her every day, for a fort- 


C 4 night 
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night together, and ſhe kept pouring 
more ang more out of her bottle; but 
never took off the bottom rag : and, 
would you think it, it got quite well, 
So J am ſure if I was you, I would not 
open the boy's leg. Mrs, Bark then 
thanked him for bringing home her 
fon, and defired he would give her du- 
ty and thanks to his miſtreſs for her 
kindneſs, and then hut her door, 
without ſaying to hear any more of 
the many cures ſhe had performed, as 
ſhe was rather impatient to hear Jack's 
account of himſelf, and alſo to feel 
how bad his leg was. Then addreſſing 
herlelf to the boy, Why, Jack, ſaid 
the, what is the dreadful account J 
hear of you? Brought home in this 
condition, and ſtill worſe. brought 
home as a zhief, Whv it will break 
my heart, and your father's too, when 
he hears of it. Is this all the fruits of 
the care I have taken of you? I am 
ſure I have often, and often talked to 
you a great deal, and charged you ne- 
ver, 
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er, as long as you lived, to be guilty 
f a diſhoneſt action, and now lee 


hat comes of not minding me, 


If the dog had bit off your leg, as 
he man ſays, you would have deſerved 


ſor your wickedneſs. 


O! mother, replied Zack, fobbing, I 


ever will do ſo any more. 


I did not 


hink about fealing 1 am ſure, I only 
00k a turnip to cat, and it was ſo nice 
thought Sally and Mul would like one 


Docket 7 


80 1 


put two or three in my 
and there were ſuch heaps in 


" 


he garden, that I thought juſt ſuch a 


x2 could not ſignify, 


You thought then very wrong, ſaid 
's mother, Though there were a great 
any, vet they were none of yours, 
therefore you had no buſineſs to touch 
em. Suppole any body was to give 
ou a great many halfpence, or a great 
any cakes, — 

the ſtreets woul 
"Mme in and take ſome of them, be- 
ule you had a great many? No mo- 
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ou think any boy 
have a right to 


ther, 
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ther, ſaid Jack. No, to be ſure he 


would not, rejoined the good woman; 
neither had you to take the turnips, [ 
warrant you the man they belonged to 
had ſome uſe to put them to, and knew, 
how to diſpoſe of them, as well as you 
would of your cakes. And ſuppoleſ 
now, becauſe I have a great mam 
ſhirts hanging up in my garden, ſome- 
body was to think they might 7% take 
one or two of them; only think what 
diſtreſs it would put me to, why, iti 
would be the ruin of me for ever. Ah. 
but replied Jack there is a deal of dif 
ference between hirts and turnips. I am 
ſure, taking a few turnips is not { 
much ſtealing as that would be. In 
deed, ſaid his mother, it is juſt as muc! 
ſtealing. 

I do not ſay a turnip is of as muc 
value as a ſhirt ; but if it was bur hal, 
a turnip, you had no buſineſs to med up 
dle with it, as it was not yours, and t u 
take what is not your own, withaulf,' 


leave of the owner, is very diſhoneſſſis 
Beſide 


- 
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eſides, do not you know, that it is by 
Mictle and little, that people come to do 
he worſt crimes in the world, and 
hoſe who will take one pocket full of 
Jurnips to-day, will take /ww2 to- mor- 
ow, and then a ſack full, and ſo they 
0 on from one little crime to another, 
i! at laſt they do not mind what they 
Ome- go, and come to that fate their crime 
takeßßeſerves. But that is not the worſt 
{ it; for thoſe who are fo wicked as 
2» deſerve puniſhment in this world, 
vill meet the puniſhment of God in 
he next; and that, as I have often told 
You, is dreadful beyond imagination, 
indeed mother, I never will do ſo 
more, I will be a good boy. 

| hope you will, my dear, replied 
's mother, or it will be ſhocking in- 
2ed, But pray, let me know how you 
t haltzae into the garden to get the tur- 
med ups; What bufineſs had you there? 
ind tf was ly going to ſee for my father, 
ithou:nlied Jack. You was, was you? ſaid 


muc 


one's mother, and had not I ordered you _. 


e ſide not 


| verlation on the ſubjeft, kiſſed hig 
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not to go? ſo there is the conſequen 
of not minding what is faid to you 
O! and now I think of it, pray hoy 
did you break down the pales in our" 
garden? I did not intend to break it 
an{wered Zack, I was only getting over 
it to go to my father, I am ſure tha 
was all. There again, ſaid his mother"! 
you fee the ill effects of not minding” 
me. You broke our pales, that madÞ! 
a hole the hogs came through, and 
have eat up all the greens that wer ol 
in the N Then you broke thi he 
hedge of another perſon's garden. 
turned thief, and ftole turnips, los 
your character, and have got your lech 
torn by the dog; and all this is, becaul"d 
you did not mind me when I told yop'e! 
to ſtay at home. O! I am fo ſorry FF! 
have been a naughty boy, cried Jacht 
I never will be ſo naughty again: or 
deed Iwill not; but I will always mi ha 
you mother, and be a good boy. a 
mother then, after a little farther confſ'<- 


an 
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ind put him to bed, and returned to 
york very diligently at her waſhing, 
hich had been much interrupted by 
dude hogs, and by the accident of her 
ton. When her huſband returned 
ome at night, ſhe informed him of all 
thaſtet had palled. His heart felt a pleaſ- 
ther ing 0 from the account of the kind 
ainchromiſes of the lady; but he was much 
nad iſtreſſed at the accident of his ſon 
an ect, and ſtill more that he ſhould have 
werdJolt his character, and be conſidered in 
e thyÞe light of an idle, thieving boy. Poor 
rden ect paſſel a very bad and painful 

loſthiglit. His leg was much ſwelled, and 
ir le$ched ſadly. He got very little fleep, 
cauſJnd in the morning, when his mother 
1 yoſ'ent to dreſs him, he could not ſtand, 
rry Ir {et his foot to the ground, This 

2Marmed her very much: ſhe had no 
I: Money to pay a iurgeon, ſhe knew not 
min hat to put to it herſelf, and yet to lee 
m in ſuch, agony, diſtreſſed her 
 conffiie<tlv. She ſelt aſhamed, of going to 
hin favours of the very perion her boy 

an had 
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had offended, and yet the account t! 
man had given her the day before, of 
the cure of his hand, made her wiſhlfl | 
much for ſome more of Mrs. Spreu 
ſtuff to put to it. She debated a lon 
time in her own mind, whether ſhe 
| ſhould preſume to go and aſk for ſome 
of it or not. 

At laſt ſhe' thought if ſhe was re 
fuſed, ſhe ſhould not be worſe off tha 
ſhe was, and therefore tying on a cleanfſ || 

coloured apron, and putting on hey © 
hat, ſhe ſet out. When ſhe arrived a 
the houſe, ſhe very modeſtly inquire 
for Mrs, e who being near 2 he 
hand, and hearing her name mention n 
ed, came forward to know who wante be 
her, Poor Mrs, Bark courteſying, told . 
her, ſhe was the poor woman who was en 
mother to the little boy, who the dai Pa 


6? 
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nm anne 


ire beſore was ſo naughty as to get into 
r af ber garden, and take ſome of her tur- 
tion nips. That ſhe was very ſorry he had 
ntedd behaved ſo, aſſured her that in com- 
told mon he was a good child, and that ſhe 
wal and her huſband took the greateſt 
daf Pains they could, to bring up all their 
children honeſt and induſtrious: that 
they had a large family, and were very 
poor, ſo that ſhe hoped Mrs. Sprout 
{would ſo far pardon the fault of the 
boy, as to give her ſomething to put 
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to his leg, as it was extremely bad, and: 
in great pain, 

Give you ſomething, replied Mr. in 
Sprout, aye, that I will, with all my, 
heart. I am ſorry our dog tore it {dt 
much; but, upon my word, the faulf}; 
was all your boy's, for he had ng buſol 
ſineſs to break the hedge and vet inte in 
the garden. The dog would nevellii 
have hurt him, if he had been in thai 
road, or knocked at the gate; but tqhe 
get over the hedge in that manner, th{cl, 
honeſt beaſt might well ſeize him fo 8 
a thief, However, the boy leem 
„an, and 1 hore it will tcach hinlas 
never to do any thing of the ſorſſti 
again; and I will give you a bottle ful: 
of lotion to waſh it with, and I da 
lay it will ſoon cure it. She theſ 
fetched her a phial and ſome rag, bu 
ding her to Ls it conſtantly yea 
with the lotion, and when it was ulegur 
up to come again, and ſhe ſhould haft 
lome more, ou 
Mrs, Bark thanked her a tl. ouſanſſurc 
tim 
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, andt ines ſor her kindnels, and returned 
as quick as poſſible to her family. She 
Mrginnedtiately drefled poor Fack's leg; 
1 mfbut he continued in great pain, unable 
it {@to ſtand or move his foot. So ſhe ſet 
faulfſ};im in a chair, and gave him a little 
Q bufold book ſhe had witii ſome pictures 
intqin it to amuſe him. Sally allo tried to 
evefivert him as much as {he could: the 
1 thhigger girls ſet the houſe to rights, 
ut tqhelped their mother to fold the 
r, thiclothes, and did other jobs to aſliſt, 
n fofas much as they could. 
leen] Poor little %u endeavoured to be 
1 hinfas quiet and patient as poſſible; but 
; ſorfſtill he could not frequently help cry- 
le fung, for his leg was in great pain. 
daiKdear! {aid he, I ſhall never like tur- 
theÞups again as long as I live. That is 
„ biqhonſe nſe, ſaid his mother, there is no 
7 wegcalon why you ſhould not like ta eat 
s ulegturnips — Ae ou can get them in an 
| haſſponeſt way; but I hope it will teach 
Jou never to fa! them again, I am 
uſanſure, ſaid Jack, I never thopght that 
tim — © was 
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Was Healing. Pough! pough! ſaid ſ 
mother, do not let me hear vou ta 
in that way again, I tell you it ze ſte; 
ing to take w hat foes rot belong 
you, be the thing little or big. Mal 
{aid ſhe, turning to her eldeſt daug 
ter, did not I one Sunday teach you 
hymn about ſtealing, I wiſh vou wo 
repeat it to Zack, ard teach him to 
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it. I will mother, ſaid MU, 4 a 
think it is a very pretty one. c 
en began as follows; 


o af 
o 
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WHY ſhould I deprive my neighbour, 


Of his goods againſt his wil? 
Hands were made for honeſt labour, 
Not to plunder or to ffeal. 


"Tis a fooliſh ſelf-deceiving, 


By ſuch tricks to hope for gain; 


All that's ever got by ihrewing, 
Turcs to forrow, ſhame, and pain. 


Oft we ſee a young beginner, 
Practice little pilfering ways, 
Till grown up a harden'd ſinner, 

Thea the ga/lyzus ends his days. 


Theft will not be always hidden,” 
Tho' we fancy none can ſpy, 
When we take a thing forbidden, 
God beholds it with his eye, 
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Guard my heart, O God of Heaven! 


Leſt I covet what's not mine; 
Leſt I ſteal what is not given, 


Guard my heart and hands from fin. 
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had no buſineſs to take it, 
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Indeed, ſaid Mrs. Bark, as ſoon RT 
Melly had concluded, I think it il. 


very pretty hymn, and very juſt u = 
And you ſce, my dears, that little Th 
fering ways ſoon lead to/hame and | 


n aan 
allcgus. What do you mean, mot 


ing ulred Sally, by little pilfering wal Ap 
JV hat is pilfering ? Why, my de E | 
replied her mother, pilfering is taki 3 
little trifling things that do not app}, . 
of much conſequence, ſuch as the il, 


or three turnips, that John took y l oy 

. e > 
terday ; or the handful of damſonst 7 
we ſaw the girl take out of the cart: 0 
other day, whilſt the man that gie 
them was ringing at a gate, and if! 
not fee her. And do not you remeg.. t 
ber how your father once thraſſf e 
your brother Sam, for bringing hq et 


from {ſchool an old knife, that he (|. - - 


EY y Wi 
he found laying in the window. I. 5 
knife to be ſure was not worth @ Þ how 


ny; but what did that ſigniſy it . wi 
not belong to Sam, and therefore 


Wen 


, 
-. 
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us like to have our own things taken 


J., and it is very wicked to take 
I 
er peoples. 
10 | ſuppole when Bet Bright ſneaked 
handful of ſtarch out of my paper 
' Wedneſday, ſhe did not think it 
4 s of much conlequence, and like 
I, ſhe might perhaps ſay, ſhe only 
2 took a little bit of ſtarch, and ſhe 
d not think it was Hcaling to take a 
* "Yr out of ſuch a quantity. But I would 
ve you to know, { think it was 
aling, and [ was much diſpleaſed at 
i: for though ſhe did not take all, 
44 ſme took more than I choſe to loſe, 
Þ if I had been her mother, I would 
e trimmed her well for it. For, to 
lure, as the hymn ſays, if children 
let to go on in ſuch pilfering ways, 
y will come to be hanged at laſt, for 
it is the meaning of the gallowws' end- 
their days, And 1 beg, my dears, 
will all take particular notice of 
t verſe which lays, 
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Theſt wil! not be always hidden, bel 
Tho' we fancy none can ſpy; al 
When we take a thing forbidden, ally 
God beholde it with his eve, an 


What does that mean mother? C 5' 
Jack. Surely, replied Mrs, Bark, t 
meaning 1s plain enough. It mea 
that tho igh we may fancy nobody le 
us, when we take what does not b. 
long to us, yet, we may be certa 


; 2 1 
God ſees us. Nothing can hide us fro he 
A VOY: 
him, and therefore when we do wh we 
5 is wrong, though we may be qu * 
| alone, God obſerves us, and will ce 8 
* 5 


tainly puniſh us for it. 

4 In this manner did the good Mi 
| Bart take every opportunity of 1 
\ 
; $i 
, 


ſtructing her chiiten, gand teach; 
them their duty. And though ſhe hf 
very little time to ſpare from her da 
labour of waſhing and ironing, ) 
ſhe diligently employed that little, ; 
during the time was moſt bu 
* employ! 
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mployed, ſhe frequently gave them 
le ful inſtruction. 

above a week had now paſſed ſince 
ally*'s fall before Mrs. Flight's door, 
nd nothing more had been heard of 
hat lady; ſo that poor Mrs. Bark began 
0 give up all hopes which ſhe had en- 
ertained of Sally's being put to ſchool 
y her; when, quite unexpected, one 
orning, whilit he was dreſhng her 
Fon Jobu's leg, ſomebody tapped at the 
door, Mrs. Bark, ſuppolſing it to be one 
f her neighbours, continued her em- 
oyment, and without ſo much as 
. urning her head, called out, Come 
| Ja. Nys. Fight then lifted up the 
lch and entered the room, to the 
A price of the good woman, who 
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haſtily riſing from the ground, on 
which ſhe was kneeling with one 
knee, whilſt ſhe iupported her boy's 
leg with the other, immediately reach. 
ed a chair, and begged the lady to be 
ſeated, Mrs, Flight, with great good- 
humour, begged the would not diſturb 
herſelf, and kindly went to examine 


the child's leg, which his mother had 


left uncovered upon Mrs. Flight's com- 
ing in. Poor little fellow, {aid Mrs. 
Flight, upon ſeeing ity how — 4 
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lear child get this accident? It looks 
readfully lore. Yes, indeed, Madam, 
replied his mother, it is very bad in- 
Iced, A dog tore it one day laſt week, 
nd he cannot yet fet his foot to the 
ound; 1 am almoſt afraid he will be 
lame as long as he lives. I hope not 
, {aid the lady; but how did a 
— do it? I doubt you was provok- 
ing the dog, as boys ſometimes are apt 
0 Mes ; but i is a lilly trick, and many 
a bad accident has happened ſtorm 1t. 
Aye, he was a filly boy indeed, re- 
n fſplied his mother, and he got over a 
e hedge where he had no buſineſs to go 
but I hope this will teach him to re- 
member doing ſo, and that he never 
e [will be ſo naughty again, 
J No, no, I dare ſay he will not. ſaid 
b Mrs. Fligbt, gently tapping his cheek 
© Fas ſhe ſpoke, I think he looks like a 
dFrood little boy, and as if he was ſorry 
w-Fior having done wrong, Are you not 
5. Iſoriy you did fo, my dear? Jack, who 
'SYwas naturally a well diſpoſcd boy, 
| though 
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though he now and then forgot him- 
jelf, and did not behave quite lo well 
as he ſhould do, burſt into tears, and 
promiſed he would te a good boy. 

Aye, ayc, laid Mrs. F/:2ht, l dare lay 
he will, and ev ery time he puts on his 
Rocking and ſees the mark of this ſore 
place in his leg, he Will recollect what 
a {ad thing it is to be naughty, and ſo 
will take care to continue 80. od, and at 
laſt become a good man, 

Mrs. Flight then drew her chair by 
the fire. and very kindly inquired into 
the ſtate of Mrs, Bari's family; asked 
the age of all her children, what their 
names were, and what works they 
were each of them able to perform. 
She alſo inquired how much money 
her huſband earned in the week, and 
was aſtoniſhed to hear upon how ſmall 
a ſum they had maintained their ſami- 
ly, and kept them all ſo comfortable 
and tidy, She could not help oblerv- 
ing that one of the girl's gowns was 
made ol different pieces of liven, very 

neatly 
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neatly ſewed together. How, my dear, 
lf faid ſhe to the child, did you get that J 
4 | nice gown? I made it, Madam, re- | 


plied the girl, Made it, my dear, ſa:d 
Mrs. Flight, you quite ſurprize me! 
5 | Yes, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Bark, Beiſcy is 
Ja notable induſtrious child, and ſhe F 
LE fewed a number of little bits together, | 
chat were given me at diflerent times, 
and I having been ſaving for many }1 
years, have hoarded ſo many, that ſhe 4 
Y Þ ablolutely has got a gown of them. & 
And a very nice gown too, ſaid Mrs. 
#/jght,l am ſure, if I was you, I ſhould 
value it more than one made out of one 
piece, becauſe it ſhews your induſtry 
lo much: pray, my dear, come hear, 
and let a at the work, 
fear it is not done very neat, ſaid 
her mother, for | had no time to ſce 
after it; but ſhe and her ſiſter cut and 
contrived it all themſelves, and I own 
I was pleaſed to fee them fo employed, 
becaule I thought it looked diligent 
in them. Mrs, Flight then examined 
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the ſewing, and found it done very 
neat, for which ſhe much commended 
her. And pray, my dear, ſaid ſhe, can 
FE you tell me how many diiterent pieces 
there are in it, for I dare ſay you have 
counted? Yes, Madam, replicd Bet- 
ſep, ſmiling, that 1 have a great many 
times; there are /evcr/p-nine bits in it 
Madam. Srcweuty-nine! repeated Mrs. 
t Flight, you ſurprize me! Why, I hope 
I” your mother gave you ſeventy-nine 
+ kifles for your job. Indeed, Madam, 
ſaid her mother, I think it a very good 
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job for my part, Some of our neigh- 


+ bours have laughed at us fadly about 
it, and whenever they ſee the child, 
they call her a merry-andrew, and a 
harieguin, and worle than that ; they 
ſay I dreſs my children up in the tat- 
= ters I tear off the clothes when I waſh 
them. But I know I came honeſtly 
by every thread I have in the world; 
and, upon my word, with my nume- 


(1 rous family, I find it hard enough to 


% 
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Cover them at all and keep them tight; 
. fox 
* | * 
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for I cannot bear to ſee them dirty or 
ragged. I do not care how coarle the 
things are we have I am ſure; nay, in 
my opinion, the coarfer the better for F| 
ſuch poor people as us, becaule they 
arg ſtronger, But dirt and rags I can» 
not bear, 

You are very much in the right, ſaid | 
Mrs. Flight, and I approve your way 
of thinking greatly. Dirt and rags are 
certainly a diſgrace to any body; but 
for poor people to be cloathed coarſe} 1x 
and plain, ot in this patch-work gown f 
of your little girl's, is certainly muetts 
to their credit, And if your neigh$ 
bours laugh at you, 2hey are to blame 
for ſo doing, You ſhew your ſenſe by: 
not minding them. And I dare {ay 
Mrs. Bark, thoſe people who are 
filly to deride at you for your notah 
lity, do not live half ſo comfortably nl * 
you, or have their houſes and children -J4 
look like yours, clean and tight. 
cannot ſay | with to change with them; 
Madam, {aid the good woman. ws bays 7 1 
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F ſure; ſometimes of a Sunday, they dreſs 
out gayer than we do; but then do 
not ſee that they are better than we are je 
FE the reſt of the week; at leaſt, I know [ 
for my own part, I had rather ſee my || | i 
+ children tight throughout, than only]“, 
be fine on the ont. fide, with hardly af | 
ift or a petticoat to their Lacks, Such 
is my way of thinking at leaſt Madam. 
Ves, and a juſt way, faid Mrs. Flight. 
But here I fit chattering, without] 
. confidering your time is precious; pray 
: ' where is the little girl, Sally, I think 77 
; her name js, who tumbled down be-ſ; * 
fore my door ſome days ago? I am 
fure ſhe ſeemed a tidy little laſs. Shefſ N. 
is a good little thing, Madam, replied 
Mrs. Bark, I fancy ſhe is in the yard. daf 
She then 3 the back door, and 
nailed, Sally ! Sally ! 
fy Little Sath no ſooner heard * mo- 
ji "+. ther call, than ſhe came jumping anc 
. in; but ſtopped ſhort the me 
ment ſhe faw Mrs. Flight ſitting in the 
room, and made her a courteſy. Mrs 
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Flight then kindly holding out her 
hand towards her, ſaid, Come here, 
my dear, do you remember me? Yes, 
Madam, replied Sally, looking down 
and hanging her head on one ſide in a 
baſhiul manner, Why, who am I? 
laid Mrs. Flight, I do not know your 
name, replied Salh, but you are the lady 
who let me be waſhed, and ſaid you 
would put me to ſchool, A 
Aye, fo I did, ſaid the lady, giving 
her a kitz, and do you know I never 
break my word, It is a ſhocking 
| wick 
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wicked thing to tell ſtories, to row ying 
any thing and not perform. And Hand! 


now come to tell your mother, that owe 


| the approves of it, you mall go that 


ſchool next Monday. Shall vou ihr u 
that? and will you take patns to infor 
prove and learn what vour miſtre ray 
will try to teach you? Yes, Sat I wil roe! 
Jam ſure, replied Sally, w hilſt her eyqho 
[parkled with joy. I ſhould like t r YE 
go to {chool, and learn to read, -anfjat y 
work, and then if my mother ſhoul you 
ever have any more little bits of linefver 
I could few them together like Betſy f 
and make me a nice gown like herſfhu n 
Very true, my dear, {aid Mrs. #/ighſk an 
there is a great advantage in being ablfre i 
to work, and you ſeem ſuch a gooſe te 
little girl, that I think it is a pity yoſlly, ; 
ſhould not be inſtructed; ſo if yoſtnd 
will come to me next Monday morq ill 
ing, a little before nine of the clock, oft 
will go with you to ſchool. . an 
A thouſand thanks, Madam, fe 
your goodneſs, ſaid Mrs, Hart, con e ſh 


{yin 
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mißeing, I hope ſhe will be a good girl 
and exert herſelf to the utmoſt of her 
at Jower, to repay your kindneſs, Not 
> that we ſhall ever be able to do that, 
likþr we have no way of returning any 
iryvours, except by thankfulneſs and 
treayers. And I hope we ſhall never 
wilhrget to pray for bleſſings upon thoſe 
eyqho are {o good as to help us. I hope, 
e thr your own ſakes, ſaid Mis. Flight, 
anfjat you will not forget to be grateful 
2ulY your benefattors; for it certainly is 
nefvery great fin to be unthankful for 
el favours beſtowed upon us. But 
1erYu need not diſtreſs yourſelf to thank 
ü any more. I ſhall be very glad to 
abllre it in my power to be of any ſer. 
zoofte to ſo honeſt and induſtrious a fa- 
yoſlly, and you may depend upon it, if 
yoſtnd you deſerving of my notice, that 
org ill continue a friend to you to the 
oſt of my power. Only remem- 
and let Sally come to me on Mon- 
i morning, and I beg you will take 
art: ſhe is always at ſchool before the 
71n E clock 
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clock ſtrikes nine in the morning, an 
allo before two in the afternoon; f. 
I think it very wrong whillt children 
{ſchooling is paid for, that they fhoi 
loſe any of the time they ought to 
there; therefore pray be care il f 
goes in proper time. Mrs. Bark 
miſed that ſhe ſhould, and after nu 
berleſs repetitions of her thanks 
Mrs. Flight, who then left her, ſhe 
turned to her waſhing in high ſpiriſ| | 
and good-humour, 

She uſed frequently to fing whill 
her work; for cheerlulnels ſhe thou 
made her buſineſs go on the better, 
cannot bear, ſhe would ſometimes | 
to ſee people go grave and glum al 1 
their work, as if they were out of 
mour, and diſpleaſed with the ſtat 
in which God had placed them: 
my part, I think alittle innocent ml 
and jocularity is a deal more agree 
and much better than ſuch dull doi 
But though ſhe was lo great a fr 
to checrfulnelis, ſhe always took 

1 
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that her gaity ſhould be perfectly - 
nocent, and the ſongs which ſhe ſung, 
of a nature rather to improve her ——_—_ 
than corrupt it, which too many ſee n 
calculated on purpoſe to do. 

The following ſong was a great fa- 
vourite with her, and ſhe fung it as 
ſoon as Mrs. Flight leſt her: 


bo % 


HOW bleſſed and pleaſant is ever the lot, 
Of thoſe who contented can be 
They're more happy than kings, tho? they live in 
a cot, | 
And from troubles of ſtate they are free, 


* 


Tho” they riſe with the lark, 2nd work HY 
the day, 
Vet at eve when their labour is o'er ; 
With good-humour they chat, Ty frolie, and 


play, 9 i 
And what could a mortal wiſh more? 


— 


- 


68 Virtue ina Cor rA. 


Tho' money they have none, and bread ſcarce a 
bite, 
Vet if virtue and health they can boaſt; 
Their conſcience will whiſper that all things are 
right, 
And they then feel as happy as moſt, 


; 


Thus, tho' poor we are born, and poor muſt 
ſtill be, 
Till law we are laid in the duſt; 
Still no mortals on earth are more happy than we, 
Whilſt we labour to live and be juſt, 


Then cheer up my heart, fear no ſorrow or woe, 
Be Boneſt, and all ſhall go well; 

From virtue freſh comfort be ſure ill ſhall flow, 

A. long as on earth we do dwell. 


At noon the good maſter of this 
warthy family returned home to hig 
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dinner, which conſiſted of bread and 
cheeſe, and a few boiled potatoes. 
But though the repaſt was thus 
homely, it was partaken of by all pre- 
„(ent with that content, cordiality, and 
love, which are oftentimes wanting at 
the tables of the great, and without 
hich no delicacy of food can pollbly: 
afford any ſatisfaction. And here 1 
annot but obſerve how exccedinglx 
icked it is, as well as highly di/agree@-" 
E, for people to be out of temper an 
Juarrel with their wholeſome yictuals,? 
er | E 3 5 


e, 


is 
15 


quite out of ſorts, ſo that he could enjoy 


the young Baris would have been 
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if it chance to be rather different from 
what they could wiſh. 

I have ſometimes ſeen a little boy 
cry whilſt at dinner, and put himſelf 


nothing, becaule his pudding Was hot 
of the Lind he wiſhed it; or becaule 
he wanted ſome gravy, or his ſugar, or 
ſalt were not put exactly upon that 
art of his plate which his fanc 
wiſhed for. Now ſuch kind of beha- 
viour every body who has any ſenſe, 
or who at all conſiders how thankful 
they ought to be to Almighty God for 
ſapply' ing them with plenty of whole- 
ſome food, mult ſee is very wrong, 
and it is a crime of which not one of 


guilty upon any account. Their pa- 

rents always taught them to be thank- 

ful for every thing they received, and 

bv being ſo themſelves, ſet them a pros 
example. 

. One day, when Mary was little, ſhe 


grumbled at the bread that was given 
her, 
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her, becauſe it was too ſtale and dry. 
It is ſo hard, ſaid ſhe, I cannot get 
my teeth into it, I might as well bite 
a ſtone, Well, well, replied her mo- 
ther, if that is the caſe, give me the 
bread again, I know it is rather dry to 
be ſure; but I can eat it, and be glad 
of it too; and ſince you like ſtones as 
well, you may live upon them if you 
pleaſe, ſor I confeſs thoſe I cannot eat. 

She then took the bread from Mary, 
nor let her have any thing to eat, till 
the was really ſo hungry as to be very 
glad of a bit of bread till ſtaler than 
that ſhe before grumbled at. Now, 
ſaid her good mother, I hope you will 
lear to cat what is given you, and be 
thaukfl for it too, for hard as you think 
it, you would find it ſtill harder to go 


quite without. So I would adviſe you, 


if ever you find yourſelf beginning to 
be diſatisfied, and grumble at your lot, 
to aſk yourſelf, whether you ſhould 
like to be without any of thoſe com- 


forts you do poſſeſs, and if you ſnould 
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1 maker, by which buſineſs ſhe after- 
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not chuſe ſuch a change, pray be cons» ſo! 
tented as you are, and thank God for þll 
giving you what you have. ter 
In this manner did that good mother 
inſtruct her children, and train them Wea 
up to virtue. But it would {well this Way 
volume to a large ſize, to relate all that ec 
daily paſſed in this worthy family, in 
We will therefore haſten to conclude, Was 
after juſt mentioning that little Sa/ly ne 
went tc ſchool on the Monday which n 
Mrs. Flight, appointed, where ſhe ex- far 
erted herſelf to the utmoſt to improve is 
in every thing that was taught her, tte 
Mrs. Fight was, as ſhe {aid ſhe would be, i G 
a very good friend to all the family, Wm 
The eldeſt daughter ſtayed at home to Nee 
aſſiſt her mother; but Mrs. Flight took Wet! 
Betſy into her own houſe, to bring her 1 
up as her maid. Another girl ſhe re» Wo 
* commended to the ſervice of a lady 
with whom ſhe was acquainted, and 
Sally ſhe put apprentice to a mantua- 


ward maintained herſelf very com- We: 
fortably, 
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fortably. Mrs. Flight alſo kindly 
aſſiſted all the ſons, as well as daugh» 
ters, of the honeſt Barks, 

Sam had a great inclination to go to 
ea, Mrs. Flight therefore ſpoke in his 
wow; to a captain with whom ſhe was 
cquainted, who ae willingly took 
im at her recommendation, and often 
vas heard afterward to ſay he never 
new a better or more induſtrious lad 
n his life. When he grew to be a 

an, he was wounded in fighting for 
is king and country, and paſſed the 
tter end of his life very comfortably 

Greenwwich hoſpital, that happy aſy- 
m for honeſt brave ſeamen, who 
we been wounded in the defence of 

eir country. Will, the ſecond boy, 
id a fancy for gardening, and Mrs, 
gs uncle, who had very extenſive 
unds, took him to work under one 
his gardeners. He behaved ex- 
mely well in his place, and when 
grew up, he became the head gar- 
ner himſelf, | | 
Ton, 
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Tom, the third ſon, Mrs. Flight put 


apprentice to a glazier; but I am ſorry © , 

to ſay he did not profit either by her 'oul 

kindneſs, or the good advice his pa- > 

rents had given him, ſo well as the reſt on 
0 


of the family. Inſtead of minding his 
buſineſs, he uſed to be idle, and fre- naſte 

uently, when ſent of a meſſage by his © Ui 
maſter, he would ſtop by the way, and I 


get to play with other boys at chuck, 08 
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or marbles, or any game in Which be 
found them engaged. His maſter fre- 


quently reproved him for his behavi- 


our, and very kindly repreſented to * oz, f 


— | 
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p 


je certain bad conſequences which 


ould follow his getting into ill com- 
my, and the neglecting his buſineſs. 
zut he payed little attention to ſuch 
ood advice, and only diſliked his 


naſter the more for giving it to him. 


le likewiſe left off viſiting his parents, 


ecauſe they alſo, like true friends, en- 
eavoured to convince him of his 
wlts, and perſuade him to forſake 
nem. In this manner he went on, 
aly growing worſe, till at laſt by his 
niſconduct he came to an untimely 
nd. 

This was a dreadful affliction to all 


is family, Indeed it ſo much affected 


is worthy parents, that they never 


ecovered it; but it was thought greatly 


0 ſhorten their lives. But though 
ery greatly diſtreſſed upon his ac- 


ount® they forgot not to thank God, 


nd be truly greatful, for the virtue and 
roſperity of all their other children. 


Poor Jack, who was ſo hurt by the: 
„ ſuffered a great deal before b. 
| g 2 
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got well. By Mrs. Flight's recommen- q 
dation his parents ſent him to St. The. 1 
. as's hoſpital, where he was cured of B 
the wound in his leg, though he never 8 . 
recovered the perfect ule of it; but A 
continued lame as long as he lived. By AI 
the aſſiſtance of Mrs. F/ight, he wa 
brought up a ſhoemaker, and a worthy 
good man he was; nor would he have e ; 
wronged any body of a ſingle farthing Mrs. 
upon any account, His maſter, to Effet 
whom he ſerved his time, took him be Li 


into partnerſhip, and, in a few years, * 
left him the whole of his buſinels. r 


Thus have I given a ſhort account amy 
of little Sally Bark and all her family, IM. P. 
Nor could there ever be a clearer proof 
of the advantage of goodnels and in- 
duſtry, than is ſhewn in the ſuccelsMy,,,; 
which attended all thoſe who were e Ho 
careful to fulfil their duties; and the Mr. 3 
unhappy fate of, poor Thomas, who 
would. no: obey. his parents, but ran 
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0 ORS, for the Inſtruction and 
Amuſement of CHILDREN, Print- 
ed and Sold by Joun MARSNHALL, 
"El at No. 4, Aldermary Church-Yard, 
Bow-Lane, and No. 17, Queen- 
Street, Cheapſide, London. 


[8 Norton's Story Book. Compoſed for 
e Amuſement of her Children; to which 
is added, Inſtructions for the proper Applica- 
Lon of them. Price 6d. 

ehe Happy Family; or, Memoirs of Mr. and 

CE Mrs. Norton. Intended to ſhow the 5 — 
oEffeds of filial Obedience, Price 6d. 

be Life and Perambulation of a Mouſe a Vols, 
8 By M. P. Price 6d. each. 

be Village School; or, A Collection of enter - 
taining Hiftorier, for the Inſtruction and 
Amuſement of good Children. 2 Vols, By 
M.P. Price 6d, each. 

he Renowned Hiſtory of Primroſe Prettyface, 
otherwiſe called the I. ady of the Manrer. Pr. 6d. 
nima Placid; or, The Advantage of Good 
Nature, &c, By S. 8. Price 6d. 

de Holiday Preſent. Containing Anecdotes of 
Mr. and Mrs. Jennet, and their Little Family. 

By M. P. Price 6d. 


my aruct ve Hiſtory, By S. S. Price Gd. 


de Adventures of a Pincuſhion, Deſigned © 
chiefly for the Uſe of young Ladies. By S. 8. 


Price 5d, 
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Booxs Sold by JonN Manns alli, 


Cariſtmas Tales for the Amuſement and Inft 
tion of young Ladies and Gentlemen in Wi; 


Evenings. :Price 6d. 
The Engliſh Hermit ; or, the Life and Ady 
tures of Philip Quarll, Price 6d, 


Little Timothy Tickie Pitcher's Tales and Fab! 


in Verſe. Price od 
The Fiſt Principles of Religion and th Fx. 


of a Deity. Explained in a Serics of Dialog 


adapted to the Capac.ty of the Infant M. 
2 Vols. Price 6d. each. 

Te Imperial Spelling Book ; or, Reading u 
Eaſy, Piinted on a large Type. and com 
on an entire new lan. For the Uſe of Sch 
By C. Bolton, rice 6d. 

The Engraver's Preſent; or, The Pleafing 

fſtructor. Adorned with fifty Cuts Price x 

Little stories for Little Folk, In eaty Lefſos 
© One. Two, and Three y !!12bies By M. P Pr 
The Good Chud's Delieht; or, The Road 
Knowlecge. By M. b. Price 4v. 
Short Converiations; or. An Faſy Read tot 
Temple of Fame, By 1 . Price 44. 
The Hiftory of a great manv Ltt'e Boy ang 
bol four and five V ars if Age By 1. P. 
Familiar Dlalogues ſoi be Ir fh action and 
ment of Children tour and five Years© 4 
S. 8. Price 4d, 
The Maſquerade. Price 2d. 
The Careful Parent's Gitt, Price 3d. 
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Booxs Sold by Jon Manta t | 


{he Adventures of a Wh'ipping-Top, Price 3, 

ſhe Fiiends, Price 3d. 

The Univerſal Shuttlecock, Price 4d, 

The Univerſal Primmer. Price zd. 

The Hiſtory of Little Ann and her Brother Little 
ſames. Price 2d, 

The Little Valentme, Price 2d. 

"he H. 5» of Eliza Careful, Price 2d. 

ſhe Wiſdom of Crop the Conjuror. Price 2d. 

The Hiſtos y of Maſter Biiiy and Minn Polly 
Friendly. Price 2d. | 

The Faſter Offering, Price 24d, | 

The Choice Gift. Price 2d. 

The Pleaſant Gift, Price 2d. ag 

Nancy Cock's Sone Book Price 2d. 

The Univerſal Pattledore, Price 2d. — 

Ive Golden F.lphabet. Price 1d. — 1 
Nurſe Dand'em's Little Repoſitory, Price 14. 

The Moviug Marke; or, Cries of ondon, Pr, 1d 

fackey Daney's Del.ght. Price 1d. 

The Eiſtory of Mater Jackey and Miſs Harriot, 
i 1d. 


: Whitſuntide Preſent. Price 1d. J 
, 8 Houſe that Jack Built. Price 1d. J 
che L. fe, Death, and Burialof Cock Robin. Pr;M., 2 
The New Year's Gilt. Price 1d, +4 
The Child's Own Book. Price 14 8 


he Hiſtory of Lolly herry, Price naar" 8 > 5 
The Hiſtory of Patty prdud: Price 16. 
Tom Thumb's Þ ng 45 


With a great Variety o. 
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